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EA teeth white 


A winning smile is like a short cut to success, 
It wins friends. 

That’s why teeth—WHITE teeth are a priceless 
possession. They g give your smile its winning 
charm. 






keeps 


Then guard your teeth with Dentyne—the deli- 
cious gum especially made to keep teeth white. 
Italso helps tokeep gums firm because its extra 
chewy quality gives them extra healthful exer- - 
cise. No finer chewing gum is made today. 


NTYNE | 


and smile/ 
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THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, 


MENTHOL-COOLED 


CIGARETTES 


20 FOR 20c (U.S.)...20 FOR 30c (CANADA) 


INC., 





LOUISVILLE, KY. 


Do you 
SMOKE MORE 
WHEN 
“OFF” 
YOUR GAME? 


There’s 
Cleaner Taste 
in 
Cooler Smoke! 


When certain mental hazards take 
your mind off your game... doesn’t this 
accelerate your cigarettes? That’s a per- 
fect time for a perfect Spud experience! 
No matter how long or how concentrated 
your smoking session .. . you’ll discover 
how Spuds always keep your mouth 
moist-cool and comfortably clean. Who- 
ever you are, novice smoker or 3-pack-a- 
day smoker, Spud keeps you mouth- 
happy! That’s why Spud’s cooler, cleaner 
full tobacco fragrance is sweeping the 
country ...the grand new freedom 
in old-fashioned tobacco eniovment! 
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CCY. a weal blade ” 


EN discovered that Probak was a vastly 
superior blade — told their friends 


broadcast the news. Shavers assed these 
I 





sensational double-edge, double-service blades 


around — and Probak won world-wide popularity 


For Galette and 
in little more than a year. Shock-absorber ee 
construction and automatic machine manufacture make Probak a marvel ol shaving 
comfort. Butterfly channeling in duo-tempered steel positively prevents edge 
distortion by dispersing bending strain. Probak is guaranteed. You get far 


better shaves or your dealer refunds your money — $1 for 10, 50c for 5. 
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| SHOCK - ABSORBING BLADE 
oe “ - 
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Jack SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 
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(Vo-orerative marketing of wheat 
has been a great 
for the fact that the 


and there 


success except 
farmers wouldn't 
co-operate hasn't been any 


market. 


A» we admire Capt. Wilkins’ de- 

termination. He’s going to the 
North Pole even if he has to have the 
whole U. S. Fleet tow him up there. 


HE Reds can’t get into our govern- 
ment, 
in the 


but our government has got 
red. 
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Georce JEAN NATHAN 
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UDGING THE NEWS 


D”™ golfers who can’t break 100 \ xp 1932 looks like a fighting year 
with the new ball are insisting on for this country, at least. First 
a return to the old ball with which comes the disarmament conference and 


they couldn’t break 100 either. then the Democrats hold their con 
vention. 
A»? some college graduate is going 
to capture an endurance record r doesn’t make any difference how 


this summer—waiting for a friend to long the arm of the law may be, it 
let him know when an opening occurs. _ still seems to bend at the elbow. 


‘ne battle 
been won,” 


against depression has feels 
says one of the 
who claims to know. Then why don’t 


some employers cease firing? 


A*™® when the King of Siam 
homesick for his palace, he 

probably drives out and spends a few 

minutes at one of our gas stations. 


boys 


> toe FF 
SCANTIES 
BRASSIERES 
QIRDLES 
PANTIES 
af 
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in, Charles. I want your opinion on something.” 
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Arno, it isn’t loaded!’ 


“Whoops, Mr. 
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So It Seems 


A xp from the looks of our bathing 
l 





beaches, if you give a modern 
girl an inch she'll trim it down and 
make herself a bathing suit. 


Good times will be here again when 
everybody’s relatives are working. 


And we understand the latest sou 
venir racket in Reno is selling tourists 
bullets that weren't in the gun Cor 
nelius didn’t know wasn’t loaded. 


When they look at the prevailing 
conditions in politics and business it’s 
no wonder the college graduates feel 
that they could run the world better 
than it’s being run. 


It All Evens Up 
I’ a motorist stops his car too short 
he is likely to go through the wind 
shield. If he doesn’t, the pedestrian is. 





Bripce Prize Winner—Serves me right for taking those d - lessons! 


Onward! 


A WRATHFUL sun blazed down 
. upon the two wretched men who 
pushed their way wearily over the 
sand. Perspiration dripped from their 
foreheads; lines of suffering deepened 





in their grim, set faces. Once the 
smaller man stopped with a sigh, as 
if he despaired of ever reaching their 
goal; but the steady voice of his com- 
panion urged him on. Somewhere 
ahead they would surely find—water. 

Water! Could there really be such 
a thing ahead of them? No doubt; 
but in order to reach it they must con 





tinue this fierce struggle, this grueling 
tight against obstacles. Again the 
smaller man sighed. Doubt burdened 
his voice as he spoke. 

“T don’t think we'll ever make it, 
Grayson. This is awful. I’m afraid 
I can’t hold out much longer.” 

“We'll get there,’ the other said 
positively. “‘Never give up, Smythe. 
I know there’s water ahead, and we’re 
going to reach it. Come on, old man 

where’s your courage?” \ 

For some time they pressed grimly 
on, panting from heat and exertion. 
Then Smythe came to a halt. 

“It’s no use,” he groaned. “I—I 
can’t keep it up. You go ahead, Gray- 
son. It’s—better that way.” 

The other gazed at him scornfully. 

“Very well,” he said, “but I never 
thought you'd be a quitter, Smythe. 
Me, I’m going to keep right on until 
I come to water. There’s a big crowd 
here on the beach, all right, but I'll 
force my way through if it takes all 








afternoon. I’ve rented this darned hn 
bathing suit, and now I’m going to ~~ 
use it!” —OrmMonD Rossins “Yeah, she leaks a little, but you shoulda seen th’ boat I had last year.” 
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“And to think, Miss Merkle, that I was too busy to notice you till the 
depression came along!” 


Golf Anecdote 


wo members of a Hebe 

were in a hot discussion. 
tallingk you,” said the first, 
ball off de right foot. 

““Max?” said the 
who?” 

“De Scotch prowfessional, dope— 
Max Tavish!” 


golf club 
“So I’m 
“play de 
Max says so.” 
second. ‘Max 


Between Chicago and the gas com- 
panies, we ought to go into the next 
war well prepared—with trained ma- 
chine-gun crews and plenty of trenches 
to put them in. 


It used to be horses 
while crossing a stream, but now it’s 
never shift gears while crossing a 
railroad track. 


never swap 


Then there was the 
laziest man in the 
world. He never both- 
ered to mow his lawn 
—he just took the 
fence down and let 
the instalment 
tors wear it away. 


collec- 


And President Hoo- 
ver’s war-debt holiday 
proposal may be a 


good idea, but we think -_ 


it’s going to cost him 
the butcher and baker 
vote. 


Obituary 


TNANSW ERED 


J 
When finally 


souls— 


letters, page by page, 


Just languish to a sad old age. 


dead—peace to their 


We bury them in pigeon-holes. 
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It Happens on Newspapers 


RR troates (talking to editor on 

phone )—Lissen, you big baboon, 
and get this; I’m through working 
for your lousy paper. 

Epiror — What! You're 
Lissen to me: you're fired. 

Reporter—Gwan, you old pain in 
the neck, you can't fire me. I quit. 
See? I’m through. You bald-headed 
weasel, do you get that? 

Eviror—A fine newspaper man, 
you are. You can’t quit this racket. 
It’s in your blood. If you try to 
quit now, I'll have you pinched for 
sending in false fire alarms, get me? 

Reporter—Oh, yeah? Well, you 
blankety-blank blank blank, I'll show 


drunk! 


you—wait a minute, Chief. I just 
heard the patrol wagon. Looks like 
a big story. Hold the front page 


open. The Herald-Windbag-Exami- 
ner-Union will scoop the town on this 
yarn. S’long; call you back. 

Epiror—Attaboy, and 
get the facts and they can’t shoot a 
reporter. 


TALKIE 
boys. Now, one more rehearsal and 
we'll shoot this scene. It’s going to 
be a great story of newspaper life. 


—R. C. O’Brien 


No Depression 


Well, there’s one good thing about 
the wages of sin: They’re steady. 













“I thought you said it wasn’t convertible!” 
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remember. 


Director — That’s fine, 
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My Regular 
Foursome | 
M* partners are, | 
I grieve to find, 
Alike to truth and | 


honor blind. || 
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wr 


The sordid back 


SS 


ground of these three 


Enhances my pure 
™" 


ee 
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honesty. 

And so, despite my 
anguished squalls, 
I pay their dues and 

buy their balls! 


















The Pro 


HIS demigod one seldom sees 





Instructing on the practice tees; 
We keep in touch by letters sent 
From some far-distant tournament, 
Wherein he details, shot by shot, 
The lucky breaks that Farrell got. 
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; tac The Caddie 


HH F, washes balls and carries clubs 
k 


‘or naggers, whiners, grouchers, dubs; 










lo fat man’s roar and thin man’s sneer 
He turns alike a calloused ear. 
His only solace is that he can 


Play much better golf than we can. 





The Obstructionists The Dub 


"y age . mc ¢ -aistlines « » - s 
HEIR ages, scores and waistlines are, Y riven turf and furrowed sand, 


Just like their manners worse than par. By clumsy swing and blistered hand, 


— . “ » 9°" 
Oblivious to yells of “fore! By dour greens-keepers’ murderous looks, 


They hog the greens to add their score; By sclaffs and slices, tops and hooks, 


Yet safe they are from snubs or force— 


4 They own the mortgage on the course! 


One can identify the Dub 
The cheerful backbone of the Club. 
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“Here, what are you climbing 
up there for?” 
, 
“I’m mad at the elevator man.” 


The Way Things Are Going 
“We have to make another cut.” 


“Can’t we wait until next year?” 

“We can’t wait another week! The 
other manufacturers are already making 
drastic reductions. We'll have to do the 
same.” 

“Well, I don’t see where we can make 
any more decreases.” 

“There must be some place.” 

“You'll have to find it. I’ve gone over 
the whole business, and it’s nothing but 
a skeleton affair already. I tell you, 
boss, if we make one more cut everything 
will drop, that’s all.” 

“Let it drop. That isn’t our problem. 
We've got to keep on cutting and slash- 
ing every place we can until we're put- 
ting out absolutely the skimpiest girl's 
bathing suit on the market!” 


—Cuet JoHNsON 


JUDGE 
TURF LOVER 


HAD always heard that Bundy was 


great respect for a man who is a horse 
lover, though I know little about them 
myself. 
Bundy he 


with his racing knowledge. 


impressed me very much 


found 
charts. 
called “Turf 
telephone into which he was talking: 

“T'll take a hundred on Parisienne 
in the fourth, Johnny. . 
sienne.” 


.. Yeah, Pari- 


He turned to me smilingly. 
“Nice day for the races,” 


track.” 

He was preoccupied. “Johnny tells 
me he likes Grandfather’s Beard, but 
I’m sure Parisienne can’t lose. Grand- 
father’s Beard is strictly the horse to 
beat, but he hasn’t a chance carrying 
126 and Kurtsmeyer up. 
wet.” 

“Who is Johnny?” 
I had Bundy’s knowledge of horses. 


I asked, wishing 








“And how can you bear to miss this 
race?” 

“Oh, Johnny’s the bookmaker. I 
always place my bets over the tele- 
phone. I'll get the results pretty 
soon, and, oh, boy! Will I clean up! 
Grandfather's Beard hasn't got a 
chance the way I dope it out. He isn’t 
a mudder. I admit he won his last 
three races, but look at the weight he 
was carrying.” 

“I very seldom go to the races,” I 
apologized nervously. 

“Besides,” continued Bundy, “he’ll 
be odds-on favorite, there’ll be big 
commission money on him, and they’re 
sure to pull him.” 

It was all Greek to me. “I sure 
would like to go out to the track.” 

“Say, you don’t need to go to the 
track. What do you want to go there 
for? You gotta study this thing. I 
was up till four this morning studying 
Parisienne. He's out of Bedbug by 
Butterfly’s Pal, and his grandsire’s 
grandsire was Windsucker. Wind- 
sucker! You've heard of him, the 
biggest money winner for 1914 at 

Uti 


. 2 


Director—l’ve just had word that you’re all getting twenty per cent cuts 
in salary. Now let’s get on with this comedy. 


~ 


a 


Tia Juana. What a breeding! Boy! 
Oh, boy! Yes, sir, it’s a shame to 
take the money.” 

He fidgeted. The race was on, he 
said, and he would get the results in a 
few minutes by telephone. When he 
did call I judged from his expression 
that he had made a slight miscalcula- 
tion about the horse Parisienne. 

“TI guess the race was in the bag,” 
he said when he hung up. “Grand- 
father’s Beard did it again.” 


H E turned back to his racing chart 

with a feverish air. My interest 
was all roused. “I'd like to go out 
to Belmont,” I said. “What do you 
say we go now?” 

He stared at me blankly. He shook 
his head. “I seldom leave Manhat- 
tan,” he said absently. ““Now, take 
this horse Tasty Yeast. He’s O. K. in 
a sprint, but——” 

I didn’t want to spend the rest of 
the afternoon in that office. ‘“‘Let’s go 
out and have a drink, then,” I sug- 
gested. 

He nodded. “I'll put fifty on Tasty 
Yeast first. I’ve got a hunch—”’ He 
picked up the receiver. “I'll be with 
you in a minute. We can find out the 
results from Tony’s—we can phone 
from there. Hello, Johnny?” And 
he placed his bet. 

On our way to Tony’s we were held 
up by a traffic jam. As we paused on 
the curb, I observed, “Did I under- 
stand you to say you never leave Man- 
hattan?” 

“Doesn’t agree with my health.” 
He was looking eagerly into the cen- 
ter of the traffic jam as he spoke, to 
where a wagon labeled Junk and Old 
Bottles was holding. up taxis trying 
to cross Fifth Avenue. “Gives me the 
jitters!” 

“But how can you attend the 
races?” I persevered, but he wasn’t 
listening. He had taken hold of my 
arm and was holding it tensely. 

“Good Lord, what’s that strange- 
looking animal in front of that junk 
wagon? 

“What do you mean? Strange ani- 
mal? You mean that horse?” 

His hand relaxed. “Horse? Well, 
is that a horse? It’s a funny thing. 
You know, I thought they looked 
something like that.”” But he was no 
longer interested. “Hurry up,” he 
said as the traffic cleared. “I want 
to get to Tony’s and phone up to see 
if I made anything on Tasty Yeast.” 

—P. S. 


Simile 
As suspicious as a color-blind Scot 
playing poker with strangers. 
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The Guest List 


_ Hope you have the invitations all 
ready, Emma?” 

“Yes, Mrs. Van Ritzer. And I’m 
quite sure you will approve them. 
There is Mrs. Astorglynne-Schmal- 
pei 

“I don’t seem to 

“Glussbaum’s Beauty Créme, Mrs. 
Van Ritzer!” 

“Oh, ves, of course!” 

“And Mrs. J. L. Y. MacSwan- 
kie _”" 

“Glussbaum’s, also?” 

“Oh, no! Mrs. MacSwankie, you 
will remember, endorsed Swirlo Elec- 
tric Sinks.” 

“Why, surely, Emma! _ I should 
have known immediately. Really, 
you're the perfect secretary, Emma. 
You read all the magazines.” 

“Thank you, madame. And then I 
have included Mrs. H. Montgomery 
Smythe-Glitterocks.” 

Marvelous! I've never met her, 
Emma, but I’m sure she is worth 
while. She and I were in Sleepybve 
Mattresses together in April, weren't 
we?” 

“[ think it was May, Mrs. Van 
Ritzer. In April vou endorsed Glisso 
Nail Polish.” 

“Of course I did! Yes, it was May. 
Well, who is next, Emma?” 

“Perhaps I’ve made an error in 
judgment, Mrs. Van Ritzer, but I 
have put down Mrs. Susan Brown- 
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want them to come back again 


“That’s the third time she’s won it with that dumb get-up on.” 
10 





“Now, these folks I have to cook far over the week-end, ma’m—did you 


or not?” 


Green. She is a member of 
one of our oldest families.” 
““Mrs. Brown-Green! 
Why, Emma, isn’t that the 
person who refused to allow 
her picture used in the ex 
clusive Sudsy-Wudsy Soap 
Flakes advertisement?” 

“I believe it is, Mrs. Van 
Ritzer.” 

“And there was a piece in 
the press in which she de- 
clared she was absolutely 
not endorsing anything!” 

“Yes, Mrs. Van Ritzer, 
there was.” 

“Well, Emma! You can 
scratch her name off the list 
right now! Why, that wo- 
man is nothing but a pub- 
licity seeker!” —C, J. 


It’s a Racket 


Ts only thing that shuts 

off any of the radios in 
our neighborhood is the ap- 
pearance of an instalment 
collector. 





| 










JUDGE 










































































} 
are 


; a? eid TS a 4 : ~ —s 4 











> 
. 











LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Supplying the Catch for Deep Sea Fishing Parties 
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JIRESIDENT RODRIGUES 
Pesta de la Suicidio, 


de la 
Costa Bunka, Central 


president of 


America, celebrates 
the anniversary of an entire year in office 


ith fitting ceremonies. 


Pre Judges of the weekly Beauty Contest, held 
on the Million Dollar Pier at Atlantic City, 
select Miss Yonkers as the 


inner but hold up her 
award pending her passing an Intelligence Test. 


HE submarine Nautilus, 


under the command of 


Sir Hubert Wilkins, com 
pletes a two-mile trip with- 
out accident and under its 


own power! 


THAT'S 


NEWS! 
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On the American Plan 


ET the current issue of THe 
G Forum and read Charles A. 
Beard’s “Five-Year Plan” for 
America. It is the most definite effort 
yet made to point a way out of the 


economic maze. But 


perhaps its 
greater service is in sweeping away 
some misconceptions about planning. 

Catchword-snatching and conclu- 
sion-jumping are favorite American 
sports. And the insistent demand of 
the economists and sociologists for 
national social planning has sent us 
Publie 


men toss off the word casually to 


off on all sorts of tangents. 


give an illusion of progressiveness. 
Some snoot at it as Calvin Coolidge 
did recently when he said, “We need 
not wait five or ten years for some- 
thing we already have.” 

President Hoover made what seems 
to us an unworthy and unfair play 
upon words when he said at Indian- 
apolis: “I presume the ‘plan’ idea is 
an infection from the slogan of the 
‘five-year plan’ through which Russia 
is struggling to redeem herself from 
ten years of starvation and misery. 

“IT am able to propose an American 
plan to you. We plan to take care of 
20,000,000 increase in population in 
the next twenty vears. We plan to 
build for them 4,000,000 new and 
better homes, thousands of new 
and still more beautiful city build- 
ings, thousands of _— factories; to 
increase the capacity of our rail- 
ways; to add thousands of miles of 
highways and waterways; to install 
25,000,000 electric horsepower; to 
grow 20 per cent more farm products. 
We plan to provide new _ parks, 
schools, colleges and churches for this 
20,000,000 people. We plan more 
leisure for men and women and better 
opportunities for its enjoyment. 

“We not only plan to provide for 
all the new generation, but we shall, 
by scientific research and invention, 
lift the standard of living and security 


of life to the whole people. We plan 


to secure a greater diffusion of wealth, 
a decrease in poverty and a great re- 


duction in crime. And this plan will 
be carried out if we keep on giving 
the American people a chance.” 
But when 
we plan” he does 
not and can not mean purposeful plan- 
ning by anybody in particular. He is 
voicing the theory of individualism. 
Compare this with Dr. Beard’s 
hard-bitten proposals. In the _ first 
place, Beard points out that planning 
is not a passing fancy. 


All this is well enough. 
the President savs “ 


All our new 
civilization is based on technology, 
and technology is always based on 
Nor is planning new. Nor 
It goes back 
to our own F. W. Taylor and beyond 
that a hundred years to Charles Bab- 


bage. 


planning. 
is it essentially Russian. 


We have physical planning in 
two-thirds of our cities, financial plan- 
ning in the budget system, and “‘frag- 
ments of nationai planning,” 
scattered through the government, 
“await the touch of engineering gen- 
ius to extend them and tie them into 
a consistent organization for efficient 
functioning on the national stage.” 
And so Dr. Beard attempts, in all 
modesty, to sketch an American plan 
—not 


already 


borrowed from Russia, not 
based on a dictatorship as in Italy, 
but a “purely native project.” It 
calls for a National Economic Coun- 
cil and a Board of Strategy, for the 
repeal of the anti-trust laws, and for 
syndicates in each of the fundamental 
industries and in agriculture, distri- 
bution and foreign trade. These syn- 
dicates are to be regarded as public 
utilities, with their profits limited 
and surpluses placed in reserves 
against unemployment, depression and 
crop failures. They could be financed 
privately on the basis of prudent in- 
vestment and fair return, and there 
need be no confiscation of property, 
as there was in the case of slavery and 
prohibition. But private stockhold- 
ing would be gradually eliminated and 
the stocks held by the directors, man- 
agers and workers. 
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He makes this striking assertion 
which we believe to be true: “Jf the 
American ecgnomic system could be 
run full blast on principles of ef- 


ficiency for five years, the surplus 


alone would probably extinguish half 


of the capital obligations, especially 
if coupled with a moderate use of the 
taxing power.” 

As an immediate expedient, he sug 
gests that a special session of Con 
gress should organize the first two 
syndicates—one for agriculture and 
one for housing. “These two under 
takings will be financed by Freedom 
Bonds and sold with the zeal of war 
They will sell.” They would 
cost but a tenth of what we raised for 


Issues, 


the destructive work of the war. 

No summary can do justice to the 
Beard plan. Do not criticize it un- 
til you have read it and pondered it. 
Then get busy and try to tear it down 
and build a better one. The need of 
the moment is ardent, informed, ruth 
less and purposeful discussion. For 
surely we are on our way to a national 
plan—not because Russia has one, not 
because England is coming to one, but 
because it fits our American way of 
getting things done. 


What Price Girls? 


T the Vassar commencement, gifts 

and legacies for the past year were 
announced. The total was something 
like a third of a million dollars. 

At the commencement, 
gifts and legacies for the year were 
announced. The total was ‘fourteen 
and a half million dollars. 

So it goes all over the country. 
Men’s colleges getting the big slices, 


Or, in 


Harvard 


women’s colleges the crumbs. 
the words of W. S. Gilbert: 
Everything for him, 
Nothing at all for her. 
Women are supposed to control the 
spending of 85 per cent. of the na- 
tion’s income. When are they going 
to insist that the education of girls is 
worth at least as much as the educa- 


tion of boys? R. J. W. 




















r_insure 
| YOUR T kK 21P 
weet CKS ARE FEW 
auT INSURE YOUR- 
SELF AGAINST 
THAT POSSIBILITY 


#10,0002° 


> | NE DAY POLICY 



















































































I 


\FREIGAT 
CADA CITY 






























































JUDGE 


News from the Summer Resorts 
destroyed the right wing of The Adirondack Plea- ss a 


sure Palace at Languor Lake last Tuesday. The 
owners have requested us to express their gratitude for 


| 


the many congratulatory letters and telegrams received 
from friends. 


62 guests at Hogan’s Harmony House (White Moun- 
tains) roasted 325 marshmallows and each other at the 
¥ Annual Get-together last evening. 


To assist ambitious mothers with eligible daughters, the 




















’ proprietors of The Freshaire Inn (Pocono Mountains ) 
have placed copies of Dun and Bradstreet financial rating 
books in the hotel library. 
} “Moe.” well-known waiter at The Kalbfleisch Inn 
Catskill Mountains), was discharged after supper last 
evening for serving a second portion of noodle soup. 
Ten bales of hay, being shipped from New York City 
to Hopkins Corners, caught fire in a w reck near Peekskill 
last Friday. As a result, guests of The Ambrose House 
, were compelled to postpone Ye Olde Rural Hay Ride 
until another shipment is received from Manhattan. 
Grsuests of The Shirley House ( Berkshire Hills ) who 
rode around Lizard Lake in outboard motor boats Sunday 
were outbored most of the afternoon. 
“Would you mind signing for this?” 
To Make the Punishment Fit the Crime 
[ssout nt elevator boys should be taken for a ride 
Hit-and-run drivers should be bumped off— 
Noisy early morning garbage collectors should be 
thrown in the can 
Incompetent dry-cleaners should be put on the spot 
Cheerfully chatty dentists should be filling The Last 
Cavity— 
Smoking-car bores should be ridden on a rail— 
Tree sitters should be given enough rope— 
Early morning lawn-trimmers should be mowed down 
Crooked Wall Street brokers should be put in the 
stocks— 
And hard-working humorists should be gagged. 
“Will you ask the band to play ‘My Cutie Is Some Swell 
Wow Now—and How’?” 
Now That We’ve 
Got One 
} 


W mr this five-cent cigar 


needs is a good country. 


And what to do with war 
debts is becoming as big a 
problem as what to do with 
old razor blades. 





Well, in our apartment 
house, they’ve finally got the 
winter coal in. “No, no, Egbert—consider your Adam’s apple.” 
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REAM PLAYS in which two brats 
with voices like pigs’ squeals 
depict the hero and heroine in 
their youth by playing hide-and-seek 
around a eucalyptus tree behind a 
gauze curtain, and in which the boozy 
stagehands make such a racket trying 
to change the scene quickly that the 
audience is rudely awakened from its 
dream that it is in a nice, comfortable 
speakeasy ... plays in which actresses 
play ladies of society and in which 
ladies of society try to be actresses 
. . plays in which all the women in 
the cast are called upon by the manu- 
script to regard the leading man as a 
vat of yohimbin . . . actors who labori- 
ously look up a word in the Oxford 
dictionary, discover that it is pro- 
nounced slightly differently from the 
way all the rest of us have been pro- 
nouncing it all our lives, and ill-con- 
ceal their superior pleasure in putting 
us all in our places stagehands 
still visible in their shirtsleeves and 
chewing tobacco when the curtain 
starts to go up on a scene represent- 
ing the Grand Salon of the Duchesse 
de Montebello ... all actors named 
Basil ... plays in which ex-movie 
actors play the roles of great sur- 
geons, painters and _ statesmen 
plays that open on rainy nights , 
actresses in the roles of chambermaids 
who have taken a course in voice cul- 
ture and who read the line, “Yes, 
mum, the garbage-can is in the cow- 
stable,” in the pear-shaped tones of 
Clytemnestra . plays in which the 
women characters, upon entering a 
bachelor apartment, look around and 
say, “How wicked!” inquire, “What 
room is that?”’ and, upon being told it 
is the bedroom, saucily exclaim, “I'll 
bet you've got a woman hidden in 
er «ss 
Actors who smack their lips loudly 
upon pouring a drink out of a decan- 
ter...orchestra chairs with loose 
arms that let out a squeak when the 
hero kisses the heroine, leading one’s 
neighbors coldly to regard one as a 
peanut-gallery buffoon . . . autograph 
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fiends who rush down the aisles in the 
entr’-actes, spot Texas Guinan and 
ery out, “Oh, look, there’s Marlene 
Dietrich!” ... plays in which English 
actors play temperamental Russian 
pianists ... actresses who get their 
hair washed and their finger-nails 
manicured just before the opening 
and whom the leading men therefore 
have difficulty in recognizing, thus 
throwing the latter up in their lines 
. . actresses past forty who play the 
roles of sirens, put on filmy negligées, 
lie sirenishly on chaises-longues, sug- 
gestively display their faded bosoms 
and make the ingénue in the company 
laugh so hard that the poor girl has 
to sidle out into the wings and have a 
stagehand pat her on the back . . . de- 
voted cavaliers who go out and fetch 
their girls drinks of water in leaky 
paper cups that drip all over one’s 
pants ... plays laid in officers’ clubs 
in the Straits Settlements, with Mr. 
Lee Shubert’s Japanese valet doubling 
in brass as Bahadur, the Hindu club- 
servant who is plotting to overthrow 
British rule . . . plays in which large 
sprays of artificial yellow blooms 
abound on the grand piano... 
Producers who stand in the lobbies 
as you come out of their godawful 
plays and disconcert you by calling 
you affectionately by your first name 
and telling you that you never looked 
better in your life and don’t look a 
day over twenty-one . . . men who sit 
behind you, are asked by their lady- 
companions which one of the critics is 
George Jean Nathan, and point out 
some baldheaded septuagenarian with 
an ear-trumpet, no teeth and a dirty 
neck, accompanied by a woman weigh- 
ing at least 210 pounds people 
who rush up and beamingly tell you 
how much they like what you write 
and who, a moment later, are heard 
telling the same thing to someone you 
consider an ignominious hack... 
plays in which one character observes 
to another, “What you have been say- 
ing interests me enormously,” when 
what the second character has been 
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saying is as dull as ditch-water 

the short fiction stories in the pro- 
gram ...the “Who’s Who in the 
Cast” in the back of the same, in 
which one learns that Clarisse Mul 
lins, who plays the role of Cleopatra, 
is from a well-known old aristocratic 
family of Mingo Junction, Ohio, and 
studied embroidery in Europe for two 
years ... plays in which the body- 
guard of the Czar is found at the bot- 
tom of the cast of characters, in the 
space devoted to the names of the ex- 
tras, to be composed of Mose Gold- 
farb, Irving Cohen, Sidney Rosenwas- 
ser and Sol Ginsburg .. . actors in the 
roles of hoboes who have forgotten to 
take off their diamond rings . . . juve- 
niles who, when they enter a room, in- 
dicate their youthful impetuosity by 
flinging their hats across the stage... 
audiences who loudly applaud ac- 
tresses over seventy on their first en- 
trances simply because they are over 
seventy... 

Actors in the roles of millionaires 
who appear twice in every act with a 
new suit on yokel characters in- 
variably named Elmer ... plays ‘aid 
in villas at Lake Como. . . stage but- 
lers who never under any circum- 
stance seem to be less than 55 years 
of age... offensively kindly old 
ladies seated behind you who lean 
over and tell you that your coat-collar 
is askew ... play reviewers for trade 
journals that devote only one-eighth 
of an inch to theatrical criticisms who 
profoundly scrutinize their programs 
throughout the evening with the aid of 
pocket-flashes as if they were George 
Henry Lewes absorbed in every little 
nuance of the evening’s histrionic art 
. . . actresses named Valerie Valaire 
and chorus girls named Toots Belasco 
. .. people who hurry excellent din- 
ners in order to get to plays by Benn 
W. Levy on time... authors who 
dress up for their own openings ° 
critics who sit seriously through very 
bad plays and, when one leaves ab- 
ruptly after the second act, exclaim, 

(Continued on page 32) 
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USED CHARACTER SALE 


free Sate: One “Hard-boiled City Editor, Type No. 

Al,” found in the first few reels of all newspaper pic- 
tures. Although he appears gruff on the outside, a heart 
of gold beats beneath that rough exterior, and he always 
ends by helping the green “Cub” get a scoop on the Asso- 
ciated Press. 

For Sale, Cheap: One “Standard Wealthy Playboy,” 
very useful as a utility in any kind of situation. This is 
one of our most popular models, and he will fit into a 
multitude of problems. If this interests you, see any 
Drawing Room drama. 








Extra Bargain: Due to an overstocked condition, we 
are able to furnish a good supply of Model 3A, “Custom- 
Made Baby-Faced Gangster.” A recent vogue for this 
type caused an overstocked condition; this must be cut 
down. 





Good Buy: One “Regulation Spoiled Daughter of Rich 
Man”; very snobbish. Created especially to have an 
awakening in reel five, when she falls in love with poor 
boy, who won’t have her for the usual four more reels. 

Special: One “One Unhappy and Deceived Woman,” 








Ren who toys with all established conventions of society. This 
“One more yap, and Daddy’ll croon to you!” defy which she hurls at the world causes her much trouble 
for about ten reels, but she will eventually get the mil- 
fa lionaire. If you care to see this model, please call early, 
tat for it is extremely popular at the present time. 


Re-verse 


Reading from left to right in rhyme 
:why you tell I'll .footless quite find I 
Shunting back to the left each time 
eye sensitive the of nerve the Tires 


This form is more economical too, 
classes sighted-near the on far Easier 
Tell me, honestly now, don't you 
?glasses yourontearand wear less Find 


—GeorGE MITCHELL 


And something that Seabury is 
overlooking is the graft that humor- 
ists have been getting out of New 
York politics for years. 





FatHer—William’s coming along fine. I took the cotton 


out of my ears yesterday! tt ———— 
Prophecy 


A DAREDEVIL, after two tries, final- 

ly succeeded in going over Ni- 
agara Falls in a barrel. And, unless 
times improve, some of the rest of us 
will be going over the hill to the poor- 
house in one. 


The Saturday Evening Post now 
comes to the stands on Tuesday in- 
stead of Thursday. If they keep mov- 
ing up, it may eventually be possible 
to get the Post on Saturday. 











=> 
And what this country needs is a Basesatt Umpirne—What happened? What’s the matter? 
good five-foot parking place. Doctor—It must have been something you said! 
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Teaching Lap Dogs to Become Boudoir-Conscious at the Penny Arcade 
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Ill-Will Tour 


I" began this way. Mac and I were stooled high and 

bending low into one julep after another last Friday 
evening. We'd had a tough workaweek, and as we con- 
templated a couple of droppers-in, swinging week-end 
bags and bouquets of golf sticks, we fell to depressing 
spirit lows. 

As I’ve too often said before, when Mac sees golf clubs, 
he sees green! Observing him as he pulled out a mouth- 
ful of mint and chewed away, I saw a smirky glint in his 
snappy eves and one evebrow slipped up. When that 
expression appears, beware of Mac’s brain content. 

“How much money you got?” he asked as he skidded 
around atop his stool. 

“I'll still have twelve-fifty if you pay this check,” I 
snapped. I've become hardened to being filched by Mac. 

“I've got twenty—get some’n’ to help you off your stool 
peeped Mac, and in his excitement he paid 
the check on the way out. 


and come on!” 


Before I knew it he was sympathizing with a taxi-driver 
The driver wept that he'd had 
but a scant $1.80 in fares since eight that morning. 


about business conditions. 


“How much for you ‘n’ your cab from now until nine 
o'clock Monday morning?” dickered Mac in his best 
Billion-Dollar Deficit manner. 

“Make a offa!”’ 

“Twenty paper dolls!” and—snap—the driver was 
tucking us into his cab and saying, “Where to?” 

Mae gave the address of a friend of his deep in the 
Connecticut hills. As we moaned through Central Park 
I got him to talk. 

“I’m sick of hearing people who think they're friends 
of mine rave about their summer week-end potties far 
from the dripping city. They never invite us! It’s time 
we invited ourselves! You are beginning, Junior laddie, 
an IU-Will Tour, the itinerary of which will be planned 
as we bump along! Our first stop will be Johnny 
Weaver's manor on the High Ridge Road, out of Stam- 


gleamed the driver. 










Ss 


" sqUck A PIN “THROUGH HE seneaet PART OF THE on bien! ring. 


“his IS AN ILL WILL TouR “ IF 


PEOPLE TONT INVITE US 
JOTHEIR Cowrey Parties! 
\v'S TIME WE 

NITED WE 
OURSEINES. 





NE Took KAZWELLOS CAB FROM FRIDAY TO MonDay! 


WIG 


If this cab continues its amazing fifteen-per speed, 
we'll be clattering Johnny’s knocker ‘round two a. m._ I 
don’t mind waking Johnny at that hour. Three years ago 
he yanked me out of bed at three a. m. in Palm Beach jus’ 
to tell me that he’d guessed wrong at chemin de fer. But 


[ refused to loan him anything, and that woke up the 
entire hotel.” 


ford. 


K 42" ELLO, our chauffeur, screeched to a stop afront 

Johnny’s house a bit after two. There was no 
knocker. We used rocks, and pickets from a_ fence. 
Johnny opened the door and before he could assume a 
hurt expression we were night-capped and in bed. We 
slept well, arose before the Weavers and ate what the 
Weavers would have had for breakfast. We then de- 
parted, after leaving a note criticising and berating their 
food, some of which we passed to Kazwello, who slept and 
breakfasted in his cab. At daybreak we were off to Jay 
Hyde Barnum’s in Silvermine. Kazwello parked his cab 
on Jay’s formal lawn and Mac and I hammered Jay out 


of bed. It was not vet seven-thirty. Before Jay was 
wide awake, Mac had explained that we'd dropped in for 
an early rubber at bridge. Mac sent a servant to rout 


Mrs. Barnum and set up a bridge table. And by the time 
Jay and the Missus had completely rubbed Morpheus 
from their eves Mac and I had bumped them 2,000 points 
at half a cent, collected ten bucks and were off again 
behind faithful ol’ Kazwello. Next stop Frank Godwin’s 
—not far along. 
Frank’s place is easily 
found. One simply 
looks f6r a coupla hun- 
dred Great Danes. 
Behind the Danes is 
the house. Our visit 
here was a bust. Frank 
was up and chippering 
with the dogs. He was 
glad to see us. His 
= being glad to see us 
rankled and we left, 
pinching Great Dane 
tails and dragging our 
feet through a pansy 
Next stop 


—— a — 


a. S 





5 P : : ‘ 
PLAYED “THE RHAPSSDY Ill BLUE” ON A PICKET FENCE AT GE0RGE GERSHWINS! 


ATE 


Arthur McKeogh’s, Shippan Point. Arthur is an editor 
of Good Housekeeping Mag, in charge of the Ice Box 
Hints department, I think. 
a hammock, covered with manuscripts to be passed on 
over the week-end. Mae pulled a pin from his lapel and 
stuck it up through the saggingest part of the hammock 
and you should have seen the blizzard effect those manu 
It was beautiful! 


pa-dooped about the manuscripts, and Mac, repentant, 


Arthur was sound asleep in 


scripts gave. Arthur was pretty poo 
helped gather the pages, mixing them very carefully. So 
if, in a few months, you read Good Housekeeping and 
wonder about the cock-eyed continuity of a story now an’ 
then, just recall Mae and his pin under Arthur. Kazwello 
then drove us to the Port Washington-bound ferry at New 
Rochelle, and we drifted across the Sound and played 
riveter with the knocker of John La Gatta’s door, out 
Sands Point way. Even after John had opened the door 
we kept right on banging the knocker—bang—bang— 
bang—for ten minutes and then got in our cab 
and drove away without a word. So—on up 
the road to Libby Holman’s, where we hid in 
a rose bush and sang “Bodda an’ So-o-o-wull” 
twenty and then buzzed 
along to George Gershwin’s place, hard by the 
Casino. We got a few wrenches from Kaz- ~ 
wello and played the “Rhapsody in Blue” on 
the picket fence while George tried to get into 
a bathrobe quick enough. By then it was 
lunch-time and we buzzed off to Clarence Bud- 
ington Kelland’s, on Beacon Hill. Bud and 
Betty were just sitting down to table as we 
walked in. Without a word, into the pantry 
we went, got dishes and silver and set places 
for ourselves at table. We scooped generous 
helpings and ate in silence. We _ finished, 
started the player piano, the Victrola, and 
radio all at once and left with a napkin full of 
food for Kazwello. We spoke no word through- 
out the visit. Neither could the Kellands! 
We pointed Kazwello East Hamptonward, with 
Grantland Rice’s, Arthur William Brown's 
and Russell Patterson’s on our snubbing list. 
We arrived in time for dinner at the Rice’s. 
Nobody home. We went into the kitchen, 
eooked our dinner, ate, turned on all faucets 


consecutive times 


eM... 
en ae 
Took PICWURES 

OFF THe/R 
WALLS AND HUNG 
“THEM ON 
Rees ! 


in the house and left for the Brown’s. 
The Browns weren’t home either. We 
took the pictures off their walls and 
hung them on trees outside and went 
over to the Patterson’s, where we found 
the Rices and the Browns. We walked 


in, said nothing but “good night,” 
found a bedroom, locked the door, went 
to bed and sang all night long. We or 
dered an enormous breakfast in the 


kitchen next 
left without eating it.. 
We continued our 


Patterson morning and 
manoeuvers all 

through Sunday, leaving our mark as 
we passed along from country friend to country friend. 
We spent Sunday night in the cab in a parade of Sunday 
drivers coming back from edges of Long Island. 


Go take an Ill-Will Tour yourself—it’s What-Ho! 


Eye-Queues 


()* what day of the week was the following statement 
- made: “When the day after tomorrow is ‘vesterday,’ 
today’ will be as far from Sunday as that day was which 
was ‘today’ when the day before yesterday was ‘tomor 
row ”’? 

Who is more closely related to you, your brother's 
wife’s mother-in-law or your aunt? 

Last week’s—No. 1: The window was diamond-shaped 
and all the carpenter had to do to double it in size without 
making it higher or wider was (Continued on page 27) 
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“Quit your arguing or I'll give you a ticket!” 


Debtors, Ltd. 


Tue O_p Country. 


( \ ENTLEMEN: 

Due to the prevalent economic 
depression, we have hesitated about 
writing you in regards to your account 
with us, which we have been carrying 
on the books for some time, as we have 
not wished to appear unaware of your 
present financial plight. 

It is quite possible that you have let 
this little matter slip your mind, and 
so we wish this letter to merely be a 
small reminder of your indebtedness 
to us. 

However, if you feel that it will be 
impossible to meet this note at this 
time, we shall be kindly disposed to- 
wards granting you an extension. 

But if we do not have some satis- 
faction from you by the end of the 
fiscal year, beginning July 1 next, we 
regret that we shall be forced to place 
the account in the hands of our law- 
yers! 

Trusting that you shall find this ar- 
rangement satisfactory, we remain 

Sincerely yours, 
Tue Unirep Srates or America. 


—ed. graham 


“A frosted chocolate and a bottle 
of witch-hazel, please.” 


See 
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Sailor, Beware! 


(The Bureau of Navigation has or- 
dered that canoes must carry head 
lights at night——News Item.) 


Guaue upon you, Uncle Sam! 
“Shame upon you, Mr. Hoover! 
Love is in an awkward jam— 

How may man and maid manoeuver ? 
Youthful lovers rightly fear 

Parking by some shady thicket, 
Lest a callous cop appear 

And bestow a dreaded “ticket.” 


Years ago, in loving twos, 
Sweethearts sailed on silent waters. 
Had they lights on their canoes 
Where would 
daughters ? 
Members of the Cabinet, 
Bureaucrats of navigation, 


you be, sons and 


Let the lonesome lovers pet— 
That won’t undermine the nation! 


Weighty problems (you've a score! 

Should receive your sage attention: 
Tariff, taxes, debts of war, 

Merely two or three to mention. 
Pardon one explosive “damn!” 

At this latest joy-remover— 
Shame upon you, Uncle Sam, 

Ditto, ditto. Mr. Hoover! 

—ArtTHUuR LIPPMANN 
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“S’ pose it’s too late to change trees now, Bill?” 
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F there is a more asinine, inefficient 
and hypocritical institution in the 
world than the co-ed college, I 


have yet to attend it. It is absolutely 
impossible for a scholar and a gentle- 
man to attempt anything like instruc- 
tion to a class of men when there are 
half a dozen young women sprinkled 
around the room, young women who 
came to college for one of two rea- 
sons: either to marry or to find a Life 
Work. 
usually learn the facts of life and de- 
cide against the 


The ones who come to marry 
ancient custom, 
which is one reason why co-ed col- 
leges are inefficient. Those who come 
to select a Life Work are usually so 
homely and unfortunate they have to 
go to work for lack of anything else 
to do. 

Yet, stupid as they are, co-ed col- 
leges have more charm and life in 
them than ever a movie writer has cap- 
tured, simply because it is the hard- 
est thing in the world to put young 


people on paper. The youngsters in 


“Confessions of a Co-ed” represent 
anything but college students. They 
act and talk like Broadway. This, of 
course, may not be the fault of the 
producers. It is barely possible that 
co-ed colleges within roadster distance 
of Hollywood may be infected with a 
theatrical virus and I have a dim rec- 
ollection of some Pacific football teams 
and cheering sections that reminded 
me of the infant industry. 

Yet, even though the college in 
“Confessions of a Co-ed” may exist 
west of the Rockies, there still is no 
reason why the gentlemen responsible 
for this nifty little piece of junk 
should deliberately have fouled the 
most capable actress they own by 
making her impersonate a college girl 
who started to study chemistry and 
Learned About Life instead. 


NEVER read the anonymous book 
from which the picture was taken, 
but I can well believe the plot is in 
tact. An anonymous book by a co-ed 
naturally would have very little to do 
with college or college life. In the 
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(| THEM 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


picture, a freshman, a chemistry ma- 
jor, falls in love with a cake-eater, has 
a child by him, marries a wealthy 
young lawyer when her lover deserts 
her, and ends up by taking the child 
and going back to the lad. There are 
the usual shots of young things not a 
day under forty sitting in modern 
bedrooms, in step-ins, talking about 
life, under the impression that they 
give an illusion of a room full of col- 
lege girls. We have the two lads— 
one a wayward but likable fellow, 
the other studious but dull. By now 
vou should be able to pick the hero. 
Phillips Holmes, as the hero, is so 
thin he looks like a law student in- 
stead of an athlete, and Norman Fos- 
ter, as the quiet, stable young man, is 
so fat he might better have been cast 
for the glee club. 

The picture is built around Sylvia 
Sydney, and had Miss Bow been given 
the part, as was originally intended, 
or had any other flip maiden been put 
in the show, the whole thing would 
come under the head of cheap enter- 
tainment. But Miss Sydney is never 
cheap; she is so real in “Confessions 
of a Co-ed” the show becomes em- 
What might have been 
trivial becomes gross when Miss Syd- 
ney makes her lines live, and before 
this thing goes too far I should like 


barrassing. 


OV I & 
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Recommended 


“City Lights”—If you did not see it 


the tirst time, take a look now 


“City Streets’—Some good dialogue 
and a superb piece of acting by Sylvia 
Sydney 


“The Front Page’—The best directed 
picture of the season 


“Le Miliion”—Another French pic- 
ture with American comedy better 
than we have most of the time 


“The Smiling Lieutenant’”—A couple 
of good-looking girls and Mons. Che 
valier, all put to good use by Lubitsch. 


“The Viking’—An exciting story of 


seal hunting off the Coast of Labrador. 











ee.“ 


to inform her producers that Miss 


Sydney is no newcomer to the theatre. 
that she needs the best support, els¢ 
she'll make the boys and girls who 
work with her look silly, and that, 
furthermore, try as they will, they 
can’t make an “it” girl of an actress. 
She’s too good and it’s a disgrace to 
put her in a show as lousy as “Con- 
fessions of a Co-ed.” 


Ts two young men who wrote “The 

Public Enemy” have turned out a 
bawdy script about a Greek barber 
with a lucky touch. It is called 
“Smart Money” and it is full of good 
belly laughs, slapstick but human 
scenes, and, much to my surprise, the 
only good piece of acting I have seen 
Edward Robinson do in the movies. 
It long has been a movie theory that 
pictures must be made for women, fol- 
lowing the general industrial practice 
of automobile companies, food corpo- 
rations, and radio entertainers. Three 
masculine pictures of the season have 
laughed this theory out of existence. 
“The Front Page,’ “The Public En 
emy” and “Smart Money” take what 
used to be an accepted attitude toward 
women, an attitude relished thoroughly 
by the boys in the gallery. 

Director Green let “Smart Money” 
get away from him. He did nothing 
to build his last scene and it does not 
seem real or climactic because of his 
slipshod direction. However, the pic- 
ture has amusing dialogue and it has 
that rare thing, turned out for the sec- 
ond time by Kubee Glasmon and John 
Bright: honest characterization. 


“SY WANsGREssion” has some pretty 

pictures, a thing you will find in 
all Herbert Brenon movies, but the 
story, originally called “Her Mad 
Moment,” ambles along with the old 
device about the wife who almost 
slips and is then taken back by her 
husband. Kay Francis is a smart 
looking girl, but she is humorless and 
dull. Paul Cavanaugh is what in an- 
other decade might have been known 
as a matinée idol. 
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LEAD # ho hi P 


An automobile does not attain leadership simply because its 
builders so desire. The success of a manufacturer’s efforts is 


measurable only by the attitude of owners. The original 


acceptance, among fine car owners, of the front-drive Cord was 


significant. As the number of Cord owners steadily increases, 
and as ‘-eir experience lengthens, the Cord’s margin of leader- 
ship widens daily. If you have never driven a Cord we invite 
you to do so. That is the only way to learn of its many exclu- 
sive advantages, including ease of handling, safety, road 
comfort and absence of fatigue to driver and passengers. 


BROUGHAM 82395 - SEDAN $2395 - CONVERTIBLE CABRIOLET $2495 - CONVERTIBLE PHAETON SEDAN 82595 
Prices (. o. b. Auburn, Indiana. Equipment other than standard, extra. Prices subject to change without notice 


AUBURN AUTOMOBILE CO., AUBURN, IND. 

































STRANDED 


without a cent 
n a strange cety 





but thes FREE 


CREDIT COIN 
secured money 
at once 


Snuow1nc his United Credit Coin 
to the cashier of the local United 
Hotel... the stranded stranger be- 
came a friend immediately. This 
the traveler's 
identity, and enabled him to cash 


his checks. 


coin established 
No one who travels 
should be without this extra con- 
venience and protection. 

Experienced travelers say this free 
Credit Coin saves from 5 to 20 
minutes, every time they visit one 
of the 25 important United Hotel 
cities. No one else can use your 
coin. Both its number and your 
signature are registered . . . giving 
you positive protection. It’s easy 
to carry this coin, as it fits on any 
key ring or watch chain. 


...Wwon't you take advan- 
tage of this convenience, 
free if you mail coupon 
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UNITED HOTELS COMPANY 
1420 United Building, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 

















Kindly send me complete details 
and a blank for your Credit Coin. 
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UNITED HOTELS 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Championships. 


Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. Whitehead has said 


“Sidney 


Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge veaders and will give advice and answer questions 


related to Auction and Contract provided 


'T’uere are 


certain conventional 

opening leads at Bridge that many 
really good players treat with disdain. 
They fail to see where any advantage 
following the 
rule and therefore ignore it. Practi- 
cally all established conventions will, 


may be derived from 


on the average, prove decidedly help- 
ful. Holding a suit headed by the Ace- 
King-Queen, most players know that 
the King is the correct card to lead. 
If it wins the trick and the Queen is 
led next, the partner would needs be a 
terrible drib to trump the Queen, even 


though he held a singleton at the 


start. But, if the Ace is led after the 
King, it assuredly would not be 


trumped either, so what’s the differ- 
ence? Of course, the Queen is the 
proper lead and there is a material 
difference. The lead of the King, fol- 
lowed by the Ace, should deny the 
Queen, and it is, by negative infer- 
ence, at once located with the adver- 
sary. A pretty example is illustrated 
in a deal played in a duplicate match, 
where an apparently contract 
was defeated at one table and won at 
another, dependent upon the choice of 
a second lead from a three top-honor 
combination. 


sure 
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The Bidding 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 





3 Hearts | Pass | 3 Spades | Pass 


| Pass | Pass 











+ Hearts 


Pass 
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correspondents send stamped addressed envelopes for reply. 


The opening of the King of Clubs, 
correctly followed by the Queen, 
marked the Jack with South and un 
less West held a suit of seven cards, 
East must obtain two discards. On 
the Demand bid of South’s, it would 
appear that game could only be saved 
by ruffling a Spade so East discarded 
the Queen and King of that suit and 
the forthcoming Spade lead permit 
ted East to make a trump for the set- 








ting trick. Where the lead of the 
King of Clubs was foll d by the 
Ace, East could see but one discard 
and was forced to hold on to the 
Spades as his only hope. 
@KQI10765 
YA62 
O4 
442 
es #93 
9 KJ109843/E Y None 
oKQ83 09765 
a9 4AKQ 
8653 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 





1 No Trump | 2 Hearts |4 Spades} Pass 








Pass 














Pass 





Here again we have the Ace-King- 
Queen opening, but this time the play 
is not so obvious. 

At only one of twelve tables did 
North succeed in landing the game. 

It will be noted that if the first two 


leads had been the King-Queen of 
Clubs and West had been either a 


second-sight artist—or a Peeping Tom 
—he would have trumped the Queen 
of Clubs, led a Heart and so saved the 
game. This would have smacked just 
a bit of double-dummy, but North’s 
play was not. You have until next 
week to figure it out on the basis of 
three Club leads. 
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ARE 
YOU 


CONTRACTING ? 








(an insincerity complex) 


A YEAR AGO you could get 
by witnh— 


r as , 
Sorry, but | don't care tor 


contract bridge. lhe old game 


is good enough tor me. 


NOW, an y body WC uld KNOW 
that you were sfraid Contract 
wus beyond your capac ties 


ANY BRIDGE PLAYER may be- 
come a sound Contract player 


after ten minute: study of 


"MY SYSTEM OF 
CONTRACT BIDDING” 


(Third Editior 


This book explains the One-Two- 
Three System of bidding. 


Simple, Logical, Conclusive. 


Also a full exposition of the 
Challenge Bid, to take the place 
of the Informatory Double, which 
has been officially adopted by 
the Knickerbocker Whist Club 
and the Contract Bridge Club 
of New York. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 EAST 48th STREET 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


.copies of "M y 
System of Contract Bidding” (Third 
Editic n), by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 


per copy, including shipping. | am 


Please send me... 


Send C.0.D. at $1.10 per copy 
Parcel Poct collect 


enclosing $ 


copies of 
“My System of Contract Bidding” 
(Third Edition), by Sidney S. Lenz. 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY STATE 
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(Continued from page 21) 


to make a rectangle out of it. 

No. 2: Since it isn’t possible to form 
a triangle with the leg measurements 
of 37 by 62 by 99 ft., it would be im- 
possible to measure the cost of the lot. 

How about sending on some Eye- 
Queues, Remember, 
three undepressed dollars are paid for 
each one printed. 


you fanatics! 


Anc may I request 
a modicum of originality in them. Of 
the 678 I’ve got, 650 of them have 
been about the missionaries, the can- 
nibals and the missionaries’ wives who 
had to get across a river in a row 
boat! That one’s so old it remembers 


Vicksburg. 


The Parlor Inane 


pec three crackers on a table in a | 


row and cover each of them with a | 


borrowed hat. Raise each hat in turn 
and eat the crackers, at the same time 
keeping up a running fire of brisk, 
snappy banter calculated to mystify 
and amuse your intrigued audience. 

Now bet the assembly that the three 
biscuits will be under whichever hat 
they may select. The pay-off is when 
you fulfill your promise by placing 
the chosen hat on your head! Laugh, 
I thought I'd die! 


Pull Your Chair From Under You, 
Sir? 


HH erewrrn another set of practical 

jokes for your delectation (and 
how is your delectation today?). They 
all sprang from the fey and nimble 
brain of a whimsey 
around town and for the best part 
were all pulled on the local constabu- 
lary (a tough gang of mugs). 

One afternoon our young friend de- 
cided to dig up Fifth Avenue. Ac- 
cordingly he got himself a companion, 
a lot of picks, shovels and red lan- 
terns and got dressed up as a laborer. 
He then wended his way to Fifth Ave- 
nue, stopped at one of the Fifties and, 
picking himself a nice spot right in the 
middle of the avenue, set to work with 
his pal digging the street up. The 
traffic cop on the corner obligingly di- 
rected traffic around the toilers.  Fi- 
nally having dug a considerable hole, 
they left for the day and went their 
way, nobody being the wiser. 

Another time this same wag had a 
bench built to the exact measurements 
and color of those that adorn the 
parks of this great metropolis. He 
and his crony carted the excellent fake 
to Central Park, sat down on it and 
waited for a cop to appear. One 
showed up, and as he approached the 
two wags got up, picked up the bench 
and started to walk off with it. 

(Continued on page 31) 
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young artist | 











Restless? 


When you 
overdo yourself 
at dinner 


for 
estion 


Ever led astray by your appetite? Come 
home hungry, eat too much and then 
feel digestive discomfort the rest of the 
evening? 

Here’s a good suggestion: chew 
Beeman’s —the pepsin gum! It was per- 
fected by Dr. Beeman for people who seek 
an easy, pleasant way to aid digestion. 

Try a stick tonight — or tomorrow after 
lunch and see. For smooth and flavorful 
goodness, this delicious chewing gum has 
held the favor of millions for more than 
30 years. When you buy cigarettes, ask 
for a pack of Beeman’s. 


BEEMAN’S 
PEPSIN GUM 


th aids digestion 

















































he Golden lower of the 
FISHER, BUILDING 


..- is morethan an epic architectural 
creation. It is symbolic, as well, of 
“Uptown Detroit's” commanding im- 
portance as a business center. 
Hotel Seward was built to serve the 
needs of “Uptown Detroit”. « « Sixty 
per cent of its transient patronage 
represents people who stop at Hotel 
Seward every time they visit Detroit. 
This compelling evidence of popu- 
larity transcends the inducements 
of generously appointed rooms, 
courteous, efficient service... savory 
foods and informal hospitality. « « 
Removed by but five short blocks 
from the General Motors, Fisher, 
Stormfeltz-Loveley and Stephenson 
Buildings and within ten minutes of 
the principal automobile and man- 
ufacturing plants, Hotel Seward is 
regularly chosen by hundreds of 
transient visitors bent on enjoying 
the manifold conveniences of a 
preferred location. 


S HOTEL 


SEWARD AND WOODWARD — DETROIT 





W. E. SNYDER, Mgr. 


600 units with 
tub and shower 
«++ Outside ex- 


posure and two 








or more win- 
dows. Rooms as 
low os $2.50 per 
day .. . suites 


$6.50 and up. 










wards 


"T’akina it for granted that this sum- 

mer is going to be one grand 
jimmy-walker for everyone: every- 
body either being unemployed, or em- 
ploved and busy doing nothing, and 
that vou prefer reading to whittling, 
tatting, canoeing and necking, we have 
It was se- 
lected with the aid of our Patent 
World’s Best Dandy Selector from 
consider the World’s Best 
(stop us if we're wrong) 
and isn’t designed to make you a fit 
companion to Gene Tunney, no de- 


drawn up a vacation list. 


what we 
Literature 


grees are offered if you swallow it 
whole, nothing is given away with it 
It is built 
solely for your enjoyment (when bet- 
ter lists are built Shane will build 
them); and if you've read the books 
already, read ’em again. Incidentally, 


and no refunds are made. 


we drew it up because there’s nothing 
but pure twilly in this week’s new 
books. The luscious cargo: 

Mor or Less Humorous: G. K. 
. Chesterton’s “The Club of Queer 


Trades” and “The Flying Inn”; 


Shaw’s “Cesar and Cleopatra”; Beer- 
bohm’s “Zuleika Dobson’; “Seven 


Men”; “A Christmas Garland” and 
“The Happy Hypocrite”; N. Douglas’ 
“South Wind’; P. G. Wodehouse’s 
“Fish Preferred’; E. Waugh’s “De- 
cline and Fall” and “Vile Bodies’; 
the one-volume edition of H. H. Mun- 
ro’s “The Works of Saki’; Corey 
Ford’s “Salt Water Taffy”; Lea- 
cock’s “Arcadian Adventures Amongst 
the Idle Rich’; The Golden Asse of 
Lucius Apuleius; Cabell’s “Silver 
Stallion’; Nathan & Mencken’s 
Heliogabalus” (if you can get it); 
Mencken’s “Burlesques” and “Preju- 
dices” series; Nathan’s ““Monks Are 
Monks” and his Collected Views; 
A. France’s “Revolt of the Angels’’; 
and “La Reine Pedauque’’; A Gide’s 
“Lafcadio’s Adventures”; Benchley’s 
“The Report” ; Perel- 
man’s “Dawn Ginsberg’s Revenge”; 
“Huck Finn”; F. Sullivan’s “Innocent 
Bystanding” and the Bros. Grahams’ 
“Queer People’—all these ought to 
hold you for laughs. And we de- 
liberately didn’t include “Don Quix- 
ote,” “Mr. Dooley,” Cobb’s “Speaking 
of Operations” and anything by George 
Ade. These seem pretty wet now, 
fashions in humor having changed. 


Treasurer's 


A LITTLE Heavier but not Indigesti- 

ble:—Conrad’s “Under Western 
“The Secret Agent’; and 
“Lord Jim” (even if Mr. Benchley 
did throw it into the ocean); Wells’ 
‘Tono-Bungay” ; Pearl S. Buck’s “The 
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Eves”; 


Good Earth’; Rélvaag’s “Giants In 
the Earth’; O. Henry’s “The Four 
Million”; Melville’s “Moby Dick”; 
Maugham’s “The Moon and Sixpence”’ 
(we won't insult your intelligence by 
mentioning “Of Human Bondage” 
again); Lewis’ “Arrowsmith”; A. 
Bennett's “Old Wives’ Tale’; Gals- 
worthy’s “The Dark Flower” and the 
volume of his Collected Plays inelud- 
ing “Justice”; Gide’s “The Counter- 
feiters’”’; Feuchtwanger’s ‘Power’’;: 
Stallings & Anderson’s “Three Ameri- 
can Plays” (“What Price Glory’’); 
Hecht & MacArthur's “Front Page” 
and O’Neill’s “Moon of the Carib- 
“Emperor Jones” and “The 
Hairy Ape’; Rostand’s “Cyrano”; 
Synge’s “Playboy of the Western 
World” and George Moore’s “The 
Brook Kerith’’. Pretty diversified 
and not too full of cliché titles, no? 


GQ Hockers: Hammett’s ““Red Har 
— vest,” “Maltese Falcon” and “Glass 
Key”; G. K. Chesterton's “Wisdom of 
Father Brown” and “Incredulity of 
ditto”; Mme. Rinehart’s “Circular 
Staircase” ; Wilkie Collins’ “The Moon- 
stone’’; The Works of Poe; Bram 
Stoker’s “Dracula”; Dorothy Sayers’ 
“Omnibus of Crime’; and S. S. Van 
Dine’s “Canary” and 
“Bishop” Murder Cases. 


bees”; 


“Benson,” 


jy Tuicu What:—Maurois’ “Ariel”: 

Sandburg’s “Lincoln” (Vol. 1); 
J. Brousson’s “Anatole France in 
Slippers” and “Abroad”; I. Dunean’s 
“My Life’; Harris’ “Oscar Wilde’: 
Boswell’s “Johnson”; Shaw’s “Saint 
Joan”; e. e. cummings’ book of rhymes 
with the title which looks like &: Mel- 
ville’s “Typee” ; Rockwell Kent's “hh. 
by E.” and “Wilderness”; D. H. Law- 
rence’s “Sea in Sardinia’; Munthe’s 
“San Michele’; Yeats-Brown’s “Lives 
of a Bengal Lancer’; Cabell’s “Be- 
yond Life’; The Book of Humorous 
Verse; The Turfman’s Guide if you're 
interested in breeding and intend in- 
vesting at Saratoga in August; and 
The Week-end Book issued by the 
Random House, New York, and which 
will provide a whole summer vacation 
in itself, so diversified are its various 
facets for entertainment. 

And since Eliot’s Five-Foot Shelf 
doesn’t fit into the ordinary suitcase 
by about eight inches and, further- 
more, since it’s the punkest and tritest 
collection known to man, we suggest 
the Encyclopaedia Britannica, even if 
you have to haul it to your camp at 
Little Watchiepatchie-in-the- Woods, 
Maine, by pack mule. 
thing. 


It has every- 
—Tep SHANE 
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The Ideal Spot for a Picnic Dinner. 
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The Ambush —Apv. 


193. DR. SEUSS 





Long Island’s Restaurant 
of Distinction 


PANCHARD 


On the Merrick Road at Massapequa, 
L. I.—near Jones Beach 


Dine and Dance 





} 
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First Aid to Success... 
| Untidy nails have spelled failure 
for many Keep yours clean and 
trim with a Gem Nail Clipper, the 
handy pocket manicurist. Sold by 
drug and cutlery stores. Gem 
| 50c, Gem Jr. 35c (illustrated). 
The H. C. COOK CO. 


ver St. Ansonia, Conn. 
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It's Smart to be a Sucker’ 


STRAW dinarily good, old topper! How do 
you get it over here! 

It's the usual bathtub blend. The straws 
make it taste pre-war! 
Straws make the best (or worst 
drink taste better! Get the Handy Home 
age at your druggist’s. Or we'll send a package 
if you ll write your name and address in the 
margin of this ad and send it with one slim 
dime to Stone Straw Corp., Washington, D.C. 


S. ONES STRAWS 


Get the Handy 
Home Package 


It's no joke. 


Pac k- 










































CRUISES 


TO NOVA SCOTIA 
The Land of Evangeline 


A glorious 1400-mile sea trip in 
the famous de luxe motor-liners 


*“*KUNGSHOLM’’ 
‘““GRIPSHOLM’’ and S&. S. 
“DROTTNINGHOLM’’ 
Sailing from New York 
to Halifax 
JULY 16 JULY 23 
AUG. 11 


One Price for All Cabins 
All rooms—outside or inside, 
or double—one price: 
$55 fer Drettningholm 

Gripsholm round trip 
$70 fer Gripsholm 

Kungsholm round trip 
You Travel on Two Cruise Liners 

By changing ships at Halifax you get 
the thrill of traveling in two modern 
ocean liners on their regular runs 
across the Atlantic Every luxury, 
swimming pool, deck games, cards, 
dancing, music, and the true atmos- 
phere of transatlantic voyage, both 
ways 


Membership limited to 200— 
Reserve now—No Passports 
Apply to nearest tourist agent, or 


| SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 
21 State Street NEW YORK 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 216 
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This week we present the Cross Bridge Work Puzzle, which is not a matter of dentistry, 
this dept 
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Submitted by Ethel H. Van Winkle, Reno, Nevada. 


and Mr. Lenz’ dept 


but simply the happy marriage of 


The definitions are mostly taken from the bridge table but we feel sure that none of them is teo 


technical even for the bridge player. 


Horizontal 


The old Maestro, Himself. 
This gets the jack. 


Unless you know these, you'll be taken at Contract. 


This is the suit you play in. 
Four-wheeled kibitzer. 

They play for this stake in Scotland. 
To take your opponents’ shirts. 

A lowdown signaler. 


What wives never do to husbands’ signals. 


Unspifflicated. 

You'll never play with this star 
Bulk. 

4 little something 
I declare! 

How to give a little girl a great big hand. 
To give a look 

The nobility have this on their cards. 

4 little tear in your best suit. 

A big club can hand you this. 

If your trumps are this don't bid 

What he lost by gett 
An open and shut proposition in a hand. 
What bridge players fight over 

This always gets in the last word. 
Greedy for tricks 

4 well-known tank 

4 misdeal in the Game of Life (slang). 

A semi-despot (carefu 

These belong on beds 

Bridge player's ancestor 

Raise 

How a high heart makes you feel. 
Kibitzes 

Grandma's necking 

ed bridge expert. 


to conjure with. 


4 1.t2, imitia 


Vertical 


A favorite play with the ladies. 

So ends the millennium (an end play). 
The kind of store Macy's is (contracted). 
Two famous play ers (init 

Ditto, reve dy 

Half a look 

Those darn players again (see above). 
Where all good gamblers eventually go. 
A cagey spot 

Never ask directions 
Mournful numbers 


from this. 


ing up from the table. 


This is generally wild or a member of clube (pl.) 


What women usually do when 
On the spot. 
Win or lose this always beats; a 


30 





you take them out. 


Iso, a banker's frozen asset. 


E 


What to do to alter the score. 

You'll have to grin and bear this. 

When you get by this you're in the honor elass. 
A blind city. 

All bridge players have done this for a game. 
Never play with opponents who are this way. 
Well oiled. 

What it takes to look at a queen. 

This belongs with the black hand. 

The king usually does this to the queen. 
Gotten up in the world. 

Dora thinks this is the kind of cake you get in the jungle. 
An 8.0.5. 

What the pot-wrastler did for a living. 
You'll have a circus under this. 

This herd has no head. 

How the hippopotamus began. 

Marriage warning to women (obsolete). 
Pack away. 

A little kid under the table. 

This taught the farmer the squeeze play. 
The mode follows this. 

This stands for Punk Hands. 

How to start signaling. 

Another pair of those darn players (init.). 
Thith thtants for an eth. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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AND NOW 


JUDGE 


ANNOUNCES 


ITS 
3rd 
CROSS WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


DEAR SIRS 


PLEASE SEND ME COPIES OF 
JUDGE'S 3RD CROSS WORD PUZZLE 


BOOK, AT $1.50 PER COPY. 


ADDRESS.... 


CATT... vee eee 


“We quote from the Foreword. 
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(Continued from page 27 


cop pinched them promptly and 
hauled them into court. When they 
indignantly explained that the bench 
was their own, they were let off by 
His Honor and the cop got a bawling 
out. They promptly went back to the 
park and pulled it again. Three times 
this happened and three times the | teeth 

same magistrate discharged them, - aya 2 ‘**The Court of a 
finally warning them if they came | Way Million Jewels” 
back again he'd have to sit on them. 

What a wag! What a wag! | The glittering brilliance of Broad- 
way’s jewelled night is but a step 
from the TAFT—largest and nicest 
Ter do tell that hundreds of Park | hotel of Times Square—marble pal- 

Avenue dwellers haven’t paid their | ace of 2,000 rooms, with ballrooms 
rent for over a year. They're not | and spacious lounges—and rates so 
being asked to move either —empty | amazingly moderate (from $2.50 with 
things never did look well at any time, | bath) everyone is singing a new song 
including dull parties. Who can re- | which goes, “TARRY AT THE TAFT, 


member when a landlord was a cross | and see New York with what you 
between a beast and a beast? | save!” 
It is against the law for newsbovs le pare : ; 
5 . Cf) cAdjoining Roxy's 

to charge more than the prescribed | JE TAF I J gR 


price for newspapers. Hence, if they | 7th AVENUE at 50th STREET 





Unimportant Items 








7 * 


ask a nickel for tomorrow morning’s NEW YORK 
paper tonight, you can tell them where 
to put it—right back on the stands. 
The favorite trick of the patrons of A BING & BING HOTEL 
the Central Park rowboat facilities is | ——— ; 
for one gent to rent a boat, then pick 
up some half dozen companions at a 
quiet spot on the other side of the 
lake, row them around and then dump 
them before turning the boat in. The 













LEADING 


charge being per person per hour, 
there’s quite a little saving. Rather 
MeTavish as a practice, no? 

They have two smoking rooms up 


at Vassar f the use of the girls. A 
i issar for the use o chury BEST IN GOLF 


peep inside is reminiscent stag | 





night at the B. P. O. E., the smoke | BUTCHART-NICHOLLSCO...SPRINGDALE, CONN. 
clouds are so blue and thick. No- | Pacific Coast Dist. Curley-Bates Co., San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Seattle.. Leading Pros and shops sell the BTN Line 
AE LR oS ES a TET: ARTS 


body carries anything less than a flat 
pack of fifties. Everybody is intent — 
on keeping kissable and considering 


their Adam’s apples, and what is the D E T w €) i 
womanhood of America coming to? 
Eliot Atwater writes me and tells P 

me he read JupcGe until his girl de FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 
cided she liked the New Yorker bet- 
ter. It hit him hard for a while, but 
now he is going back to JupGeE again. Motors, Fisher and New 
It seems his girl liked the New Yorker 
on account of Peter Arno. But since 
the recent affair out at Reno she has roll eliited oli i) plants. 
given him up completely because her 
uncle used to be a coachman for the 
Vanderbilts. A courteous thoughtful staff. 


Excellent Cuisine. 





+ + is near the General 


Center Buildings, also 


Best Steppers 


Just a Blue-Eved Blonde—High 
Hatters—Victor. THE 
Dancing in the Dark & High and 


Sd 
Low—Waring’s Pennsies—Victor. 
Look in the Looking-Glass & | m 0 
Nevertheless—Hamp—Victor. | 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


Ho-Hum & One More Time—Ted at viele) SEWARD 


Lewis—Columbia. —JupGe, Jr. 
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ARE YOU HOLDING YOUR AUDIENCE... 
























































“Dow Waciin c— 





« « « OR ARE YOU A FLOP? | 


The secret is laughter. Get them in a happy frame of mind. 
Read JUDGE and be up-to-the-minute with your humor. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 


JUDGE—18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send JUDGE for []! year, $5.00. 
[] 21 weeks, $2.00. Money enclosed. 


[2 years, $7.80. 








CTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 


“What! Are you leaving now?” ‘ 
Romantic heroines with vaccination 
marks ... plays in which the hero’s 
name is Hugh Trevor . . . plays that 
go to the storehouse after three per- 
formances, with the leading actor 
making curtain speeches blaming it on 
the critics . . . middle-aged actresses 
who smear their lips with glycerine to 
suggest fresh, dewy, eager youth... 
actors who on their first entrances 
pause a moment for a welcoming burst 
of applause, who don’t get it and who 
are visibly sore for the next fifteen 
minutes ... 

Critics who carry canes to the the 
atre, as if a theatre were the Prome 
nade des Anglais ... Lambs’ Club act 
ors in the roles of M. P.’s and K. C.’s 

. all heroines named Sally, Jenni- 
fer, Eve, Polly, Peggy, Betty, Sue or 
Desirée . . . friends who refuse to be 
taken to anything but musical shows 

. mystery plays in which you can’t 
figure out who committed the murder 
and which hence keep you hanging 
around until eleven o'clock and make 


you waste the evening . . . Juliets who 
have had their faces lifted . . . leading 


men in war plays who are supposed to 
have been a whole year in the front 
line trenches and who go to the barber 
for a hair-cut, shave, shampoo, facial 
massage and manicure at six o'clock 
on the opening night . . . poor actors 
who have to pretend to get drunk on 
sarsaparilla masquerading as whiskey 
and on ginger-ale masquerading as 
champagne . . . curtains that rise on 
an empty stage with a telephone ring- 
ing .. . actors who have to earn a liv- 
ing pretending uncontrollable physical 
passion for rococo actresses who smear 
themselves up with brown make-up 
and undulate in front of strips of can- 
vas painted to look like the South Sea 
isles . . . actresses whose portrayal of 
Lucretia Borgia consists in drawing 
their lips into a tight line . 

I say it’s spinach, and I say the hell 
with it. 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—An 

interestingly staged, humorous and dance 
perfect revue. The cast is headed by the 
Astaires, Frank Morgan and Tilly Losch. 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 

One of the year’s most satisfactory dramatic 
exhibits. Katharine Cornell and Brian Aherne 
in the central roles. 


“Rhapsody in Black” (Harris)—Commend 
able negro show, much superior to the usual 
run, with Cecil Mack’s choir, Pike Davis’ 
band and Ethel Waters. 


“Once in a § Lifetime” (Plymouth)—The 
year’s best farce. A satirical lampoon of the 
Hollywood zoo. 


Gilbert and Sullivan Repertoire (Erlanger) 
—Revivals of the old favorites. 
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The Comp lete SHERLOCK HoLmes 


in two pierce pages each—SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE MEMORIAL EDITION 





MORLEY Wiuiam ALUN Wi) 


Above are the Editorial Board 


of the Book-of-the-Month Club | 




















—if you join the Book-of-the-Month 


Club now. It costs you nothing to 
belong... 


A great many people (we know) have been inclined to join 
the Book-of-the-Month Club, but have neglected to do so largely through oversight. 
This special offer is made, frankly, to overcome this procrastination by making it worth 
while for you not to delay longer. We suggest simply that you get full information 
now about what the Book-of-the-Month Club does for you, and then decide once 
for all whether you want to join. The fact that approximately 100,000 judicious 
readers belong to the organization—that they represent the most prominent people 
in every profession and every walk of life—that not a single one was induced to join 
by a salesman or by personal solicitation of any kind, but did so after simply reading 
the facts about what the Club does for book-readers—all these are indications that 
it is worth your while at least to get these facts as quickly as possible, and then (if 
you want to) join. Your only obligation, as a subscriber, is to support the Club by 
buying from it four or more books a year, out of from 200 to 250 reported upon 
by the judges. Surely, within the next year, the judges shown here will recommend 
at least four new books you will be anxious not to miss. Why not—by joining the 
Club—make sure of getting these, get the many other undoubted conveniences the 
organization gives book-readers, and also get this two-volume Conan Doyle 
Memorial Edition, free, for your library? Send the coupon below at once, and get full 
details as to how the Club operates. 














VOLUME ONE 








IMPORTANT—Please Read 


At the moment of authorizing this 
advertisement there are only 1600 
odd copies of The Complete Sherlock 
Holmes left, out of a very large 
original edition. These are rapidly 
being taken, so that if you are at 
all interested, it is advisable to send 
the coupon at once. There are four 
novels and fifty-six short stories in 
the two volumes. The complete con- 
tents are: 


The Adv ventures of Sherlock Holmes 
12 short stories) 
Memoirs of puoto plotasss 
11 short storie 
The Kewtn of Sherlock Holmes 
3 short ster 


VOLUME TWO 

A Study in Scarlet 
(complete movel) 

The Valley of Fear 
(complete novel) 

The Signa of the Four 
(complete move. 
The Hosad of the Saghereilies 
complete mow 
‘Nie Last sy 
( shove a stories) 
The Case Book of Sherlock Holmes 

(12 shert stories) 








BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, INC. 
386 Four): Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining 
how the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This 


request involves me in no obligation to subscribe 
to your service. 


Books shipped to Canadian members through 
Book-of-tne-Month Club (Canada) Limited 



































Don’t Rasp Your Throat 
With Harsh Irritants 


“Reach for a 
LUCKY instead” 


C"onscdter your Cidaws Ih 





























Now! Please!—Actually put your finger 
on your Adam’s Apple. Touch it— your 
Adam's Apple—Do you know you are ac- 
tually touching your larynx ?—This is 
your voice box—it contains your vocal 
chords. When you consider your Adam’s ~ 
Apple you are considering your throat— 
your vocal chords. Don’t rasp your 
throat with harsh irritants—Reach for 
a LUCKY instead—Remember, LUCKY 
STRIKE is the only cigarette in America 
that through its exclusive “TOASTING” 
process expels certain harsh irritants 
present in all raw tobaccos. These ex- 
pelled irritants are sold to manufacturers 
of chemical compounds. They are not’ 
present in your LUCKY STRIKE. And so 
we say “Consider your Adam’s Apple.” 















Including the use of” 
Sunshine Mellows - 








QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.Y.C 
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